IN PATRIA POTESTATE

were being pursued, so there was only time to mount
the prisoners and see to one or two of the men who
were a little hurt. I knew by the sight of a white toga
that they had taken one of the magistrates, but it was
not till we were riding through the pines again that I
saw they had got my father too. I fell back to the tail
of the troop, wondering what to do, and when we
camped I kept as far as I could from the prisoners; at
any rate they were being well treated; I hadn't got to
bother about that.

I was sitting by one of the fires, nursing my arm,
when I saw Giamund standing to windward, watching
me. He spoke: 'Cassian, you did us good service over
this; father says you've earned your freedom and he's
going to give it you. You changed your mind about
coming with us; won't you change your mind about
the other thing too and be made one of us? It's a
shame you should ever be against us, and you're
bound to be, sooner or later, if you're a Roman.'

Of course I was very much pleased, and just for a
moment it seemed as if this was reasonable. And I
did like Giamund. But I saw it was impossible. I
said I was very sorry but I could never become a Goth;
and I wanted to go to a Law School. I saw how much
this puzzled him, but he let it pass as part of the
difference between us, saying he'd ask his father to
help me. Then I said: 'He'd better not free me till
after my father's gone, for he might want me back.'
And I said: Td rather be your father's slave than my
own father's son!' And I think I cried a bit because
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